I woke up and ate green eggs and ham afterward. I had to shower and dress because I was 
going out with my friend Burger. We were going to eat and talk about our starting 
business. I left my house and went to Starbucks to wait for a burger. Once he arrived we 
started to talk and drink Starbucks. 35 min later we were still talking but we were having a 
lot of fun and we went to an arcade and spent 3 hours playing and once we were tired we 
left I said my goodbyes and went home once I arrived at my house and went to sleep. 
Today 

I woke up and I was not in my house anymore and once I started to look around I realized I 
was in Barcelona, Spain. I don't know how and why I was there. But I walked around when 
people started to run away from me. I don't know why, but everyone I went up to ran away 
without saying anything. That's when I realized I was wearing clothes from 2024. I had to 
remove my clothes and find a store to avoid looking out of place. It was a sunny day and 
once I ran out of the store because I had to steal the clothes and ran as far away as I could 
and once I was far away I started to change and then I walked up to a young boy and asked 
him what year it was that's when he told me I was in 1936 I was so choked and that boy 
said why are you so pale and I snapped out of it and said I'm okay and walked away after 
realizing that the war was happening I was honestly scared. But I brushed it off and started 
walking when I bumped into a guy who had a cut on the head with a brown shirt. I said I 
was sorry and walked away, and he said no problem. I kept walking until it was night and 
that's when I went to sleep. It was a cold and windy night, but I stole a sweater from the 


store. I woke up at my house idk how but I was back. I checked my phone, and it had 26 


missed calls from my mom, siblings, and friend, Burger. I was so choked that I was back I 
was wondering if it was just a dream so that's when I called my friend Burger and asked 
him how long has it been since we met up at Starbucks he said 5 hours I couldn't believe it 
felt like it has been a week but test when you started getting a call from my mom and 
answered.” Ay, Eydhan is everything okay My sister and your sister have been calling you. 
Eydhan starts talking:” Sorry ma I was just asleep “Ah okay well I'm happy everything is 
alright. Okay ma thanks love you take care. I started to gather things up in case I went 
back and I was able to get (Pork, ham, corn, rice, Jamon, Water as much as we could take, 
a water filter, a Pocket knife, a Colt revolver, and Colt 1911 ace, bullets 5 boxes, 
Tent(sleeping bag), rope, map, flashlight, Jewelry- rings, bracelets, necklaces and 
matchsticks.) this would help me because the food will be used in case I'm traveling and so 
I don't stop and buy food and also water and the water filter will be useful. Plus weapons in 
case I run up to a soldier I can protect myself. And jewelry can be used by selling it and 
getting easy money and we might be able to trade for stuff. I would take this just in case we 
ran out of food or other stuff. It was 2 in the morning when I went to sleep and I slept for 8 
hours it was 10 and I was ready to see if I was back in Barcelona Spain but I wasn't, I was 
surprised but I got ready I showered because I still smelled like shit and after I finished 
showering I went out with my friend burger we went to olive garden it was really good and 
we had a lot of fun. Then I went back to my house and went straight to sleep with my 
backpack, in case I needed to return. The next day I woke up in Barcelona but this time I 
was ready and had the needed supplies for survival. I kept on walking until I ran up to the 


Spanish soldiers. They stopped me and started asking me what you are doing in this place 


or where you are from. I was nervous but I answered the question. I said I was from 
Barcelona and that I got lost. When I saw that caption of the troop screaming at me to 
leave before we kill you and I said I was just to walk by and say nothing but then the nazi 
germany started to fight and I was in between everything that's when I started to run and 
try and escape but I got shot in my arm but I still kept on running until I thought I escaped 
them but I was wrong I bumped into a nazi and we started to have a gunfight when 3 more 
pulled up and I was able to kill 3 of them and the last of shot me in the leg but I managed to 
kill him. I kept running until I was safe and once I was in the clear, I started to bandage my 
injuries. It was easy, the fact of me being a doctor, once I was finished taking care of my 
injuries, I decided to make my tent because I couldn't see anything, and after that, I went 
to sleep. This time I didn't want to go back, and when I woke up I was in Barcelona in 
1936. I started to make my way to the train I was planning to go as far away from the war 
and Madrid was the best option and then when day hit I started to make my way and then 
finally I got to the train it was all okay until I heard gunshots and bombs there were a lot of 
screams and cries and I wanted to check what was happening when I suddenly a guy 
looked the same age as me and looked very very familiar. We made eye contact and I 
picked the kid up and he followed me to the next room. We sat down and it hit me, this guy 
was in my middle, I think his name was Aramis. I was glad he was there in time, who 
knows what dangers could happen to us. He said he was heading to Madrid, he was in town 
when the whole bombing fiasco was happening. The next stop was Madrid, hopefully, it 
wasn’t as bad as Barcelona. As we made it, we made sure we rushed to a safe spot to rest. I 


talked to Aramis asking him what he's been through and if he knew how to go back home, 


maybe he knew why we were here. I needed to find out, I can't stay here forever, I wanna 
go back to my family. But I need to help this person first. The first two days were mostly 
peaceful, but things only got worse, the war started to spread fast and it finally caught up 
to us. It was mostly just shootings but they started to use bombs, and then people took the 
war to the skies. I knew this wasn't gonna be safe anymore, so we decided to head out of 
town and found this old half-broken building, I and Aramis started to repair the things we 
could, and we decided that was the best place we could stay, days passed and we were safe, 
you could still hear the bombs. Only leaving the house for wood and food. The same night 
people were using gas bombs now, and people crying in pain, they were getting closer. It 
was too late, I tried to stay up, but I couldn't close my eyes and couldn't open them again, 
just gunshots and explosions could be heard. When I woke up, I wasn't in the old house or 
with Aramis or the other people, I walked around for some minutes, and I saw some 
posters, missing posters It was me, I looked at another one, it was Aramis. I saw the police, 
ran up to them, and asked them what year it was. They said it was 2024 I was happy I was 
finally back I ordered an Uber and went straight to my mom's house and once I got to her 
house there was my sis and my friend were there they were so happy to see me they started 
to crowd me and they were asking a lot of questions but there's was too much on my mind 


to answer. 


